SABALA, THE SACRED COW         205

was to be granted in rich abundance. Nor was he
disappointed, for his eyes were soon satisfied with the
sight of a profusion of honey, sugar-canes, mudki, and
sandesa, as well as mountains of boiled rice, sweet
pastry, cakes, jams, and all kinds of sweetmeats, to say
nothing of delicious drinks distilled from the sweetest
flowers, and whole rivers of curdled milk.

The soldiers of Visvamitra were delighted to
behold so many good things, having expected nothing
more than extra rations of roots and berries, and they
feasted and rejoiced to their hearts' content. But,
strange to say, the feast had the opposite effect upon
the king, who began to think that things were not
quite right when this poor recluse could com-
mand such a feast without any exertion on his
own part, while a mighty king like himself would
be obliged to put himself to a great deal of trouble
and expense before he could obtain half as many
good things. He began, indeed, to think that
the holy man was, in a very real sense, guilty of
treason.

So completely did this gloomy thought take
possession of the king, that he refused to partake of
any of the dainties, and upon being pressed to do so
by the sage, he said:

" Hear me, holy man ! Your Sabala is, without
question, a very Pearl among Ruminant Creatures,
but I am not sure that she is really yours. As you
know, being learned in the law, kings have a right to
the jewels discovered in their realms, and on this
account the wonderful cow is my own. I will not,